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ON THE CREATION, 


—— 


To contemplate the many wonders exemplified in 
the formation of the earth, and all that in it is ; toobferve 
with attention the ftriking regularity of the works of 
our almighty Creator ; mu(ft ever remain a fource of 
inftruction and delight to the more enlightened and in- 
telligent part of mankind. The earth, the air, and the 
water, form extenfive ficlds for a feriile imagination: 
In the firttare the brute Creation, in which we behold 
the greateit exactnefs and propricty, from the mighty 


and awe-iufpiring F'ep! it, even to the puny and in- 
fignificant infect; on the earth alfo we obferve the 
wifdom of the Almighty in forming every uf-ful thing 
for hisunworthy favourite man. In the heavens are 
the fame magnificent proots of the oninipotence of the 


wife author of exiftence ; The planets which roll over 
their extenfive orbs: the fun, the moon, and the (tars, 
all form a grand fpedctacle, at once pleafing to the fight 
and inftruGtive to the mind. Thefe are not all the 
wonders of the creation ; in the finny tribe who inhabit 
the waters, are to be feen the fame wonders which are 
in every part of God’s works: but were I to attempt 
to recite all the mercies and indulgences which we en- 
joy, my pen would foar far above my abilities, and out- 
ftretch the plan of my prefent intentions ; but laft though 
greateft is man, the unworthy reprefentative of the 
King of kings, poffeffed of powers and abilities above 
all the other parts of the creation, he is declared their 
lord and matter, the exadi fymmetry which fhines 
fo confpicuoufly through all his features, at once fhews 
the peculiar care which his maker has exerted in his 
Creation. 


Frail man, how blefs’d in each defire, 
How happy is thy lot; 

Thefe mercies fhould his love infpire, 
But are by moft forgot. 


ALEXIS. 


New-Yorx, March 23, 1796. 





REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. 


‘Tue analogy between the laft period of human life 
and fleep is very obvious and ftriking. At the time of 
reft the fenfes are imperceptibly ftolen away ; the men- 
tal powers are fufpended in their operations. The fpirits 
are opprefled by the vis inertiz of matter. A total in- 
activity takes place. A temporary death enfues. The 
Almighty has, in his great wifdom, made the one 
emblematical of the other. For what purpofe ? To 
remind us continually of what it is the duty, as well 
as interefts of every man not to be uamindful of. 
Various are the methods of providence to awaken a 
fupine worldto diligence and circumfpection. Though 
many of them appear to fuch fhort-fighted mortals as we 
are, perplexed, obfcure, and irregular; neverthelefs 
they are, in the fum total, replete with the moft perfect 
order, wifdom, and fitnefs for anfwering the purpofes 
of creation, and producing the fupreme good of man. 
Mr. Addifon, the brilliant luminary. of the age in which 
he lived, has, with his ufual ‘* Naivete,’’ and graceful- 
nefs, delineated the celeftial eftablifhment in this parti- 


cular. 
‘* The ways of heaven are dark and intricate ; 
Puzzled in mazes, and perplexed with error, 
Our underftanding traces them in vain, 
Lolt and bewildered inthe fruitlefs fearch : 
Nor fees with how much art the windings rua, 
Nor where the regular confufion ends.” 

I have fomewhere fen a monumental inicription 
ftrongly expreflive of a total annihilation ot world), 
{plendor, by death’s fatal {troke. 

—Here lies the great! 
Falfe marble! where ? 
Nothing but fordid ethes there. 
Sir Walter Raleigh, in his foliloquy on mortality, fays : 
Juft---mighty---andeloguent Death! What no one dared 
to do, thou haft done. Thou haf collected together 
the far extended greatnefs of human nature, and covered 
it over with thefe two narrow words, /ic jacet. Here 


lyeth, 

To conclude ; As death is a tribute we muft all pay 
fooner or later to nature, it fhould be our particular 
fludy to be, atall times, prepared to anfwer the fummons, 








| and make our exit with refignation. 
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MENALCUS AND ALEXIS. 
Tranflated from the German of Geffner. 





Menateus was old, Fourfcore years had already 
bowed down his head. The filver hairs fhadowed his 
forehe.d, and a {nowy beard flowed o’er his breaft A 
ftaff fecured his tottering fteps. As he who after the 
labours of a fair fummer’s day, in the cool evening {fits 
down content, and thanks the gods, waiting for peaceful 
flambers: fo Menalcus confecrated the remainder of 
his days to repofe, andtothe worfhip of the gods; for 
he has paffed his life in labour and beneficence, and 
therefore tranquil and refigned he waited for the flum- 
bers of the grave, 

Menalcus faw bleffings diffufed among his children, 
He had given them numerous flocks and fertile paftures, 
Full of tender anxiety, they each one ftrove to chear his 
latter days, andto repay the cares he had taken of their 
tender years, ’Tis a duty that the gods never leave un- 
recompenfed, Often feated at his cottage door, in the 
fun’s gentle warmth, he furveyed his gardens cultivated 
with the greateft care, and far diftant off the labours 
and theriches of the fields, With an affable and cour- 
teous air he engaged the paffenger to fit down by him: 
gladly he heard the news of neighbouring villages, and 
was pleafed to learn of ftrangers, the manners and the 
cuftoms of far diftant countries, 


His children and his children’s children came playing 
zhout him, the moft delightful amufement of his age, 
The judge of their diverfion, he decided their trifling 
difagreements, He taught them to be juft, mild, and 
compaflionate, to men and to the leaft of animals, With 
the various {ports he learnt them, ftill he mixed fome 
fimple and affe@ting truth, Hemade for them the in- 
ftruments of their diverfions, They came inceffantly 
crying to him---* O now make us this---and then that.”’ 
When they had got them, they threw their arms round 
his neck, they leaped for joy, while the old man fmiled 
at theirtranfports, He taught them to cut the reeds 
into pipes and whifles, He inftru&ed them to call the 
fheep and goats to the pafture, and back again to the 
fold. He compofed fongs for them, which were fung by 
the youngeft, accompanied onthe pipe by the eldeft. At 
other times he told them fome affeéting ftery ; then 
they all fat round him on’ the ground, or on the threfh- 
hold of the door, with their meuths half open, and their 
eyes fixed upon his lips. 


One day as he was fitting at the entrance of his cottage 
refrefhing himfelf in the morning fun, no one was with 
him but his grandfon Alexis. ‘The lovely youth had not 
yet feen fourteen winters, The rofes of the {pring of 
life and health bleomed on his cheeks, while locks of 
gold flowed o’er his fhoulders, Theold man entertained 
him with difeourfes on the happineis of doing good to 
mankind, and of relieving the indigent. ‘* There i 
** no pleafure,’”’ he faid, ‘* can equal that we feel after a 
"virtuous a€tion, ‘The brilliant charms of Aurora, the 
*‘iweet letting of the fun, the morn that pierces through 
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*¢ the fable veil of night, all fill the heart with delicious 
* fenfations---But what beneficence infpires !---O my 
‘fon, itis far, far more delicious!’? Tears of joy and 
tendernefs bedewed the chéeks of young Alexis. The 
old man faw them with tranfport.---‘6 You weep, my 
** child,” he faid fixing his eyes tenderly on him: “ furely 
“my difcourfe alone could net caule thefe tears! 
‘‘ There is fomething in thy heart that makes them 
‘© flow.’”’ 

Alexis wiped the drops from his rofy cheeks, but his 
eyes ftill filled with freth tears. “* Oh! I know, yes I feel, 
‘‘ that nothing is fo {weet as doing good,’’ 

Menalcus was affeéted; he preffed the youth’s vassal 
in his, and faid, “ I fee by thy countenance, I read in 
‘* thine eyes, that thy mind is affeéted, and that it ts not 
‘¢ merely by ‘what I have faid.’’ 

The young fhepherd, abafhed, turned away his face. 
‘¢ Was not your difcourfe ateRing enough to cover my 
*¢ cheeks with tears?”’ 


‘<1 fee, my child,’* replied Menalcus, * I fee, that you 
** hide from me, perhaps for the firft time, that which 
“makes thy bofom pant, and even now ftands upon 
‘* thy lips, 


** Well, then,’’ faid Alexis, refraining his tears, “I 
* will tell you all which but for you I thould have con- 
** cealed for ever at the bottom of my heart. Have I not 
‘learnt from you, that he who boafts of the good he does 
“is but good by halves. It was for that realon I would 
‘‘ have concealed from you what made my heart throb, 
** what convinced me fo pleafingly that the fatisfa€tion 
‘of doing good is the molt delicious pleafure of our 
‘lives. Oneof our fheep had ftrayed; I went to feek 
“iton the hills, when I heard a yoice: I crept to the 
‘* part from whence the voice came, and I perceived a 
‘man. He took from hisfhoulders a heavy burden, and, 
‘* fighing, taid it on the ground,‘ I cannot, no,’hefaid, ‘ 7 
** cannot go any further. How full of bitternefs are my 
‘** days ! A feanty and wretched fubfiftence is all I obtain 
*“ by my labour. Many hours have I wandered, loaded 
‘‘ with this burden, amidft the noonday’s heat, and I 
‘can find no {pring to quench my thirft, no tree, not 
‘even a bufh, whole fruit can refrefh me. And, gods, 
“T fee nothing around me but frightful delexts : no 
** path appears tolead me tomy hut, and my tottering 
** knees cannot fupport melonger. Yet I will not mur- 
‘mur. Geds! youhave always fuccoured me.’ Thus 
*‘ Jamenting, he laid himfelf exhaufted on his burden, 
‘ Then, without being perceived, I ran with all my 
‘* ftrength to our cottage. I inftantly put in a_ bafket 
‘‘ freth and dry fruits, and filled my largeft flagon with 
‘‘milk, I-flew back to the mountain, and again found 
‘‘the unhappy man, He was then in a peaceful flumber. 
‘* Softly, quite foftly, I approached him, fet the bafket 
‘and flagon of milk by has fide, and hid myfelf behind 
‘*the bufhes. He foon awoke. ‘ What a fweet re- 
‘* frefhment is fleep,’ he faid ; then looking on his bur- 
‘* den,‘ 1 willnowtry to carry thee further, for haft 
‘ thou not ferved asa pillow to my head? Perhaps the 
‘gods will dirc& my fteps, that I may foon hear the 





‘¢ murmur of fome fountain, or that I may find fome 
* cottage whole hotpitable matter will receive me under 
‘‘ his roof,’ At the moment he was taking up his load, 
‘She perceived the flagon andthe bafket. The burden 
‘€ fell from his hands, ‘ Gods,’ he cried, ‘ what dol 
“feet Alas! my want difturbs my fenfes! I furely 
‘dream; and when I fhall awake, all will vanifh. 
‘* But---no, I am---awake. O gods, it is no dream !’ He 
‘laid his hands upon the fruit---‘ Yes, I am awake! 
“What divinity, O! what propitious power, hath 
‘‘ wrought this miracle! Tothee I pour the firft drops 
** of this milk, and to thee I confecrate thele two apples, 
‘the faireft of the facket. Receive, O! vouchlafe 
‘favourably to receive my grateful offerings! Thou 
** knoweft the fincerity of my heart.” He then fat 
** down and eat, while tears of joy ran down his face. 
‘© When he was refrefhed, he rofe and offered his thanks 
** once more to the power that had watched over him 
* with fo much goodnels. * Or have the gods,’ he faid, 
‘© ¢ have they fent hither fome beneficent mortal! Why 
“cannot I fee and embrace him! -Where art thou ? 
‘‘ Let me thank and bleis thee! May the gods blefs 
‘him! blefs the generous man, all that are his, and all 
“that are dear to him! [| am fatisfied, I will take 
‘¢ with me thefe fruits: my wife and children fhall eat 
¢ of them, and blefs with me our unknown benefactor,’ 
‘© He went his way and | wept for joy. 

‘¢ Ithen ran through the bufhes, that I might get be- 
“fore him, I fat myfelf down on the fide of the road 
“‘ through which he muft pafs, Hecame, he faluted me 
*6 and faid. ¢ My fon, haft thou feen any one in thete 
‘mountains bearing a flagon and a bafket of fruit ?’ 
‘©¢ No, I have feen no one on thefe mountains bear- 
“ing a flagon and a bafket of fruit; but,’ I faid, * how 
*‘ caine you inthis defert P you muft furely have loft 
‘your way! There is no path that leads hither,’ * Alas! 
‘my child,’ he taid, * yes [ did unluckily lole my way ; 
“and, if {ome beneficent deity---or if it were a mortal 
“ the gods bleis him !---if fome beneficent power had 
not faved me, I fhould have perifhed with hanger anc 
‘‘ thirfton thefe mountains.’* Let me fhew thee thy 
way ; give me thy burden, that I may carry it, and thou 
‘‘ wilt the more eafily follow me.’ 

After refufing along time, he gave me the burden, 
“and I condu@ed him to the road that leads to his 
‘cottage. This, my father, is what makes me ftill weep 
‘with joy. What I did coft me little trouble, yet 
“every time I think on it, the remembrance delights 
‘© me like the {weet morning air. How happy muft he 
‘“be who has done a great deal of good !”? The old man 
embraced the youth with the fweeteft tranfports of 
pleafure. “Ah! now I fhall defcend without regret to 
‘* the grave, fince I leave behind mein my cottage piety 


’S and beneficence,”’ 
PAD Orr Qa 


MAXIM. 
Prudent and fenfiblemen are always ready to acknow- 


ledge, that the company of women frequently keeps an 
affembly alive, which would otherwife be dull and heavy ; 


FOR MARCH, 
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THE EXECUTION, 
A PATHETIC FRAGMENT, 


Unuarry wretch ! thisday thou mutt be 


launched into eternity! Before the fun has fet, on thee 








‘twill fet to rife no more !--Alas! that a mortal, in 
cool blood, fhould be precipitated out of time---fhould, 
by fellow creatures, be fentenced to death, 

{ approached the place of execution, and placed my. 
felf near where the unfortunate vi&im was to pals, 
After an interval of fome minutes he came, guarded 
by the officers of juftice, With eyes upraifed, and 
{treaming with tears, he was. fupplicating Nature’s God 
for forgivenefs, A clergyman attended, like the good ' 
Samaritan, toimpart to the culprit the od and wine 
of gofpel grace. They afcended the {caffold together— 
** The God that formed thee, delighteth in mercy ! it is 
‘* one of his deareft attributes—He {ent his only Son into 
** our world for the purpofe of faying aloft and undone 
*‘ race ! and he tells us in his gofpel, that he that cometh 
‘© unto me, I willin no wife caft out !* With fuch argu. 
ments did the man of God endeavour to confole hig 
breaft,. He might have feen better days, if mercy had 
prevailed ; or if laws lefs fanguinary were adopted, Had 
he been fentenced to rigorous imprifonment in a folitary 
cell, time and refle&tion would doubtlels have wrought 
alafting change, in a heart not naturally bad, It was 
his firft offence-—Curfes be afcribed to the liquor which 
is drawn from the cane. Inthe moment of inebriation, he 
had, not knowing what he did, fhed the blood of a 
fellow mortal, ftern juftice had demanded his life--- 
and life fo {weet toall, muft be the forfeit of his dread. 
ful crime, 

I ftood fill, and viewed him attentively. He ap- 
peared loft in thought for fome time, The fheriff re- 
minded him that he had but a few moments to live, 
He ftarted, and exclaimed---*‘ How can I leave the world 
‘‘in this unprepared ftate! Why was there not time 
‘- siven me, wherein I could have made my peace with 
‘© God ?---muit I then die!’’---His {welling heart would 
to utter more----He was turned 

L, B, 


not permit him 
off !--- 
New-York, March 24, 1796. 


EEE EEF TEEPE HEE $4 tte 
A Solution to the Enizmatical lift of Handfome young 
Gentlemen in No. 37. 
1. Mr. Beekman. 
2, Mr. Gedney. 
g. Mr. Vandervoort. 
4. Mr. Rodman. 
5. Mr. Conftant. 
6. Mr, Cozine, 
7. Mr. Irvin. 
8. Mr. Brower, 
g. Mr. Mix, 
ic, Mr Rolfe. 
VERITAS, 


New-Yorx, March 19, 1796. 





and, indeed, what are all parties of pleafure, unlels wo- 
men form a part of them ? 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION; 
@R, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranflated from the German of Tfchink, 


(Continued from page $02.) 


ae Count received a letter from Amelia, in which 
the hiftory of her recovery was related in amanner en- 
tirely different from the account of her valet de cham- 
bre. ‘ Having been feized with a death like fainting 
“fit, (thefe are her very words) I received a vifit from 
“¢ the Unknown, who, as I afterwards have been told by 
‘‘ my people, poured fome drops out of a {mall phial into 
‘‘ my mouth and left me, after he had given orders to 
‘‘ my nurfe, to give me whatever I fhould defire upon 
‘¢ my recovery from my ftate of infenfibility. Awaking 
‘* from my {woon, 
‘¢ which were no fooner appeafed, than I was animated 
‘‘ with new life and vigour. The next day Iwas able to 
‘‘ leave my bed, and, in a fhort time, wasas well as ever 
** I had been. My valet (added fhe) has difappeared 
“* {uddenly, and I have net feen him fince.”’ 

The latter circumftance left no doubt of Palefki’s 
being in the pay of the Irifhman, Probably he appre- 
hended that his fecret correfpondence with that impof- 
tor would be deteéted fooner or later, and for that reafon 
difappeared in good time.---What elfe than fuch a con- 
neétion with the Unknown could have prompted him to 
write two leters which contained fo many fi€tions, en- 
tirely to the advantage of the Irifhman, If he had related 
the fa& ina fimple and natural manner, like the Coun- 
tefs, I fhould indeed have thought the benefaétor of 
Amelia tobe a fkilful, or leaft a fortunate phyfician: 
however, the manner in which he reprefented the matter 
sould not but produce an effeét quite different. Palefki 
had the greateft reafon to fulpe& the Irifhman would 
appear to me a kind of fuperior being. To refufcitate 
by a touch and afew words a dead perfon, who had been 
in her coffin three days and nights ; this could not have 
been effe&ted by natural means, and it was not the fault 
of the Irifhman er Palefki, that I received a true account 
ef the matter, contrary to their expe€ation, which 
entirely diffolved the charm. On the other fide, let us 
fuppofe this accident had not happened, I had not got 
acquainted with the Count, and confequently not feen 
Amelia’s account, would then my belief in the Irifhman’s 
jupernatural power not have been nurfed, ftrengthened 
and raifed to the higheft pitch. ‘*O! it is doubtlefs!” 
1 exclaimed, ‘* that thefe two fellews have been leagued, 
** and availed themfelves of my weak fide; it is doubtlefs 
that they ated in concert, when my tutor, Amelia, 
and myfelf were deceived by the pretended appari- 


tion,’’ 





€ 
| 4 


rte 


Count Clairval and my tutor were highly rejoiced 
to fee me cured of my prejudices, which had chained 
ine to the Unknown with iron fetters, and threatened to 
produce the moft dreadful confequences. I myfelf was 
glad to have been frced in time frgm an error which had 


I felt a violent hunger and thirft,. 
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been rooted fo deeply in my foul, and thanked the — 
Count with fenfations of the fincereft gratitude for 
having delivered me twice from the power of the Irifh. 
man, 

The Count had gained the favour of the Prince of 
Braganza in a high degree, being an excellent companion, 
and the Prince fond of focial pleafures, He therefore 
accompanied my tutor and my({elf every evening to the 
Prince, where we {pent our time in the moft agreeable 
manner, One evening, the latter gave a little feaft, 
and all the guefts were already aflembled except my tutor, 
who had miffed to come at the fixed hour. I fent my 
fervant feveral times for him, but he always returned 
without being able to find him out. This accident 
made me very uneafy, and the Count and myfelf did 
not know what to think of it, It grew late, and ftil! 
my tutordid not come. ‘The fealt was finifhed, the 
company left the houfe, two hours after midnight were 
paffed, and we were ftill waiting in vain for him, feized 
with anxious apprehenfion, At length, I went home 
accompanied by the Count. The hope of finding him 
at our hotel winged our fteps; however, we were fadiy 
difappointed, the apartment and the bed of my tutor 
being empty. Seized with terror, we awakened the land- 
lord, inquiring «after my governor, but neither he nor 
his people could tell us more, than that he had left the 
houfe at nine o’clock. The night elapfed amid anxious 
bodings, morning began to dawn, and my tutor did 
not appear. My apprehenfions and anxiety furpaffed all 
defcription, I put every one around me in motion, 
difpatched meffengers to fearch for him every where, 
and rede with the Count to all the neighbouring places, 
but we returned late at night without having feen 
or heard more of him than our meflengers. Three days 
elapfed amid fruitlefs fearches. I {pared neither money 
nor promifes, and the Prince himfelf didevery thing in 
his power to find him out, but in vain! we could not 
trace him out. The laft ray of hope difappeared, mak- 
ing room to the meft tormenting pain of mind, which 
baffled every attempt of the Count to comfort me, 

One day asI was mufing on the greatnefs of my lofs, 
and was walking up and down the room in gloomy 
reverie, the Count received a letter from the magiftrate, 
He opened, tread, and gave it me with marks of furs 
prife and aftonifhment. I read the tollowing lines : 

‘“ My Lorp, 


** IT am going to communicate to you matters which 
“certainly will far furpafs your expeéation and appear 
‘‘ very improbable, nay, even contradifory to you, 
“though they are literally true. I a€ted right before 
‘the tribunal of my confcience, when I ordered the 
*‘Irifhman to be taken up, and yet I repent of it 
“‘fincerely, It was the Irifhman who has ruined me 
‘in the Eaft Indies, and yet I cannot reproach him for 
“it. He cheated the banker of 15,0001. and yet he is, 
“fat leaft in my eyes, juftified on that account. My 
‘* former hatred again{t him is changed into admiration, 
‘and I with moft ardently it were in my power to de- 








« liver him from the prifon, where a fevere doom awaits 
‘him, Hear, hew thefe apparent contradi€tions are con- 


“ netted. 

‘ Two days after your departure, the Irifhman fent 
‘for me. Several—perhaps not very honourable— 
“ reafons, prompted me to grant his requett, “ You 
«have taken me up,’ faid he, when I entered his dun- 
‘‘ geon, *becaufe you think I was the author of your 
‘* misfortune and cheated the banker, You have a€ted 
‘‘ right im your opinion, and I have not fent for you in 
‘‘ order to reproach you, although you are to be blamed 
‘¢ on account of the precipitation with which you a€ted ; 
‘‘ nor have I fent for you, becaufe I think it my duty to 
“ account to you for my ations, There is but one,’ faid 
‘he with a folemn accent, uncovering his head and lift- 
* ing up his eyes to heaven, ‘ there is but oneto whom I 
‘©am accountable. I acknowledge no other judge but 
‘him who has fent me, and whofe fecret orders to 
‘© execute I am deputed to man, I have fent for you for 
‘¢no other reafon,’ he continued, covering his head, 
«¢¢ than to retify your erroneous notions, You believe 
‘¢ that I have committed an ignoble, mean a€tion, by 
‘‘ robbing the banker of that fum ; I forgive you this er- 
‘¢ ror, for it is the common melancholic lot of mortals to 
‘* judge of matters and aétions by their external appear- 
*©ance. You will think otherwife when you fhall have 
‘6 leart the real ftate of that matter. Do youknow that Fi- 
‘6 naldi in whofe fervice you have been ? Do you know 
‘‘ that his immenfe wealth is the fruit of the moft fordid 
‘¢ avarice, and abominable ufury 3 that in his chefts the 
‘“‘ property of a thoufand ruined families, ruined by his 
‘‘oppreffion, is buried, and that his money is ftained 
*¢ with the tears of widows and otphans P A man ofa 
‘¢ noble heart, who in the times of profperity had raifed 
‘the pennylefs Finaldi from the duft, by loans of great 
‘¢ amount, to the higheft pinnacle of abundance, loft the 
 greateft part of his property through his unbounded 
‘¢ liberality, and partly through mifcarried undertakings. 
‘* He applied to Finaldi for affiftance, and that ungrate- 
“‘ ful wretch completed his ruin, by extorting from him 
‘‘ exorbitant interefts, Mifery and pungent grief, un- 
“¢ dermined the health of the haplefs man by degrees, and 
“threw him at length upon the bed of ficknefs, He 
‘‘fent his wife to the banker to implore his affiftance : 
“‘ Finaldi promifed to relicve him, but under conditions 
‘© which filled his chafte ‘confort with horror and con- 
‘““tempt. She went home weeping and helplefs, and ex- 
** perienced the additional mifery to return empty handed 
“ to feven half-ftarved children, who were crying for 
‘““bread. ‘Go you to him, my children,’ the affli&ed fa- 
‘‘ ther faid, * perhaps the fight of you may move his 
‘heart !’ But the good man was deceived, for the bar- 
** bariza ordered his fervants to kick them out of the 
‘*houfe. That deed cried to heaven for punifhment, I 
** went to the unhappy fufferer, afking him whether he 
** could refolve to leave the Eaft-Indies, if I could pro- 
** cure him 15,0001. ? He affirmed it, and I carried that 
**fum out of the coffers of the banker to his houfe ; that 
** is, I reftored to the ruined man one part of his proper- 
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“ty, and the happy family left with me, the country 
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where they had been treated with favage cruelty.—’, 
Here the Ivifhman paufed, expefting my anfwer. 
** ¢ Concerning that matter,’ I replied, * you have jufti- 
** fied yourfelf ; at leaft, to my fatisfa€tion ; but will you 
** not lect me know the means which you made ufe of, in 
** order to get the fum in queftion in your poffeffion ?* 
** The Irifhman mufed awhile, and then faid, * Th 
“‘ means which I made ufe of are very fimple, and for 
**that reafon you will not think them worth notice, 
** But as they were moft fit and fafe to execute a lauda- 
‘ble defign, prudence bade me to ufethem, I had got 
** intelligence that the greateft part of the bankcr’s. trea- 
‘‘ fure was kept in the fecond ftory, and in the dead of 
“night, got upon a ladder to the windews. Having 
** opened the fhutters and windows with proper inftru- 
** ments, I defcended into the room, and examined it by 
** the light of a lanthorn, which illuminated only that 
** {pot where I_ was, while the reft of the apartment re- 
*‘ mained dark. Having opened the repofitories and 
** chefts with a mafter-key, a row of money-bags prefented 
‘‘itfelf to my eyes. Every one of them was marked 
‘¢ with a flip of paper, upon which the amount of the {um 
‘‘ which they contained, and the coin was wrote. I 
‘marked inftantly the numbers of thofe bags which I 
‘‘defigned for the unfortunate family, and fealed them 
‘““ with my own feal. Then I wrote a letter to the bank- 
‘¢er, in which I informed him that I was fending him 
‘* 15,0001. in piaftres, begging him to keep that fum, ’till 
*‘T fhould demand it back. Having fealed this letter af- 
“ter J] had taken a copy, I opened it and laid it upon 
‘‘one of the money-bags which I had marked. Then 
“I locked the repofitories and the cheft, and left the 
*‘ apartment in thé-fame manner I hadentered it. What 
** happened the day following, | need not tell you.’ 


. 
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‘© «| muft confefs,’ I exclaimed, ‘ you have executed 
** your plan in a mafterly manner—J only think,’ added 
*¢ J, after a fhort paufe, *‘ the means too human, and ill- 
‘** becoming aman who can work miracles,’ ‘ Who told 
** you that I can work miracles ?? The Irifhman replied, 
*¢ ¢ No one except the great Ruler of the world, can in- 
“ terrupt the courfe of nature, and alter her laws; at 
** moft, mortals may ferve him as inftruments to execute 
‘* the wonders of his omnipotence. I donot deny that I 
‘¢ have been appointed feveral times to be a minifter of 
‘¢ Providence, but no mortal being can work miracles on 
‘‘his ownaccord, The whole of the power intrufted to 
‘‘me, confifts in the knowledge and application of fuch 
** powers of nature as are concealed from the fhort fight- 
‘‘ed eye of mortals. At the fame time I cannot but con- 
‘* fefs, that the myfterious deeds which I| perform by vir- 
*‘ tue of that knowledge, appear to men to be wonders, 
*‘ becaufe the {peétator is unacquainted with the means 
** by whieh they are effe€ted. Mark well what I am 
** going to tell you now. » Although the higher unknown 
** powers of nature are at my command, yet this power 
‘¢ has been intrufted to me, only under the condition 
‘¢ never to make an improper ufe of it, and never to have 
‘* recourfe to it while common human means fhall be fuf- 
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‘ ficient te attain my view. Ardthis was the cafe in 
‘* the affair of the banker, when I determined to fave au. 
‘unhappy femily fromruin, There nothing was want- 
‘ing, as the event has proved, but art and precaution, 
‘and confequently I durft not have recourfe to the 
‘* higher power entrufied to me,’ 
‘© ¢ This doubt,’ faid I, ‘you elfo havecleared up to 
* my fatisfa€tion ; but voles at will youanfwer, if I afk you 
‘how I have deferyed to have been rendered miferable 
“by you? Why did you ruin the happinefs ef an in. 
‘" nocent man, while you faved an unfortunate family 
“ from ruin?’ ‘I could tell you,’ the Irifaman refumed, 
6 *that in a cafe of collifion, the happinels of an indi- 
‘* vidual muft be facrificed to the welfare of awhole fa- 
‘“mily ; however, I have no need to have recourfeto 
“ that fophifm, It was not I who deftroyed your hap- 
‘€ pinefs, it was you. Why did you flee? Was you 
‘not confcious of your innocence? No one could 
‘* have conviéted you of a breach of truft. Befides, I 
‘* had taken care that thiee days after my departure, a let- 
‘‘ ter was delivered to the banker, in which I explained 
tohim the means by which he had loft his money, 
‘and the reafon which had prompted me to rob him of 
‘that fum, Thus you would have been cleared of all 
*‘ fufpicion, have retained your place in Finaldi’s houle, 
‘¢ and not loft your miftre(s.’ 
«¢T wanted to ftay,’ I replied, 
‘‘ reprefented the danger fo prefling—’ 
‘© ¢ How could you,’ the Irifhman interrupted me, 
*¢ ¢ believe that man to be your friend ?_ He perfuaded 
ni you to make yourefcape, inorderto occupy your place 
‘©in Finaldi’s houfe, and inthe heart of your miltrefs, 
“ However, his hope of fupplanting you in the heart of 
** the latter, was dilappointed ; that, he fucceeded with 
‘* refpe&t to the former, I need not to tell you,’ * Alas!’ 
‘‘ Texclaimed, ‘then my foreboding has not deceived 
“me.’ § Why did you fuffer yourfelf,’ the Irifhman 
‘‘ continued,‘ to betaken in by falle appearances ? 
«© Why did you confide in a man of whole bad heart 
6 Bers could have convinced youfelf by a vigorous trial ? 
‘ However I will not wound you by reproaches, You 
‘have been your own punifher,’ Here he ftopped, I 
‘‘ felt deeply the juftneis of his remarks, and could not 
‘‘bear any longer the fight of him, ‘1 haveimprifoned 
you,’ faid Lat length, ‘what can I dofor you ?’ 
‘¢# Nothing,’ was his reply,‘ but to fuffer juftice 
“to take its own courfe.’* ‘But if juftice fhould be 
‘blind ?? © Then,’ he replied, * I fhall have an invifible 
‘© guardian who will prot rect me, and break thefe fetters,’ 
‘© With thefe words, he dilmifled me; however, my 
‘¢ mind has been dreadfully agitated ever fince. 1 fan- 
‘* cied I had arsefted a villain, and am now convinced 
‘© too late of myerror. The pearequeqces of my refhne(s 
© will bear heavy upon him 3 if he is not faved by a mi- 
‘racle, then he certainly will be burnt alive, The 
il tudes of this e ‘traordinary: man have difcovered, 
“ during his imprilonment, matters of ‘fo fingular a na- 
‘ ture, that ‘they firmly believe him to be a forcerer, and 
“you Rw, Count, how inexorable our laws are with 
** regard to that point. If he dies, his bleed will cry 
‘© Joudly againfl me. 


* but my friend 








“ was lying dargeroufly ill. 
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* You will now fee, what I have faid in the begining 
‘Sof my letter is conneéted, You fhzll foon hear again 
‘¢ from me, and receive a faithful account of the iffue of 
‘© a trial, which fills me with gloomy apprehenfions, 
‘s°Till then farewell! &c. &c. &c.” 

~ (To be continued, ) 
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"aie jefts of the unfeeling or imprudent, and the 
*“‘ humiliating pity of the malicious, added freth ftings 
** to my grief; and ina phrenzied maod, I fled from fociety 
** tothis place, which wasthen only inhabited by Indians, 
** perluading mylelf that thus removed fromthe caufe of 
*‘my chagrin, I fhould{oon regain my wonted tranquility, 
** But folitude did not effeét it---I had too much time fer 
** refle€tion ; night brought with it no reft---fleep abandon~ 
‘fed me, and while even the beafts clofed their eyes, 
‘* mine were open, fraining to catch the firft faint gleam 
‘S of the tardy day---and when that day appeared---I 
** brooded in filence over the machinations to which the 
** hours of darknefs had given birthin my feftered breatt. 
“Plans of cruel revenge became fo familiar to my 
‘‘ thoughts, that I at length refolved upon the execution 
‘* of a moft barbarous one---namely, to build this prifon, 
‘¢then to returnto New-York, affaflinate your father--- 
‘‘ by flratagem to feize your mother, and tearing her 
‘* from her family, bring her here with me and confine 
‘‘her for life---this method ot vengence afforded me all 
‘¢ the fatisfagtion, that fo bitter a heart as mine can be 
* fuppofed czpable of feeling ; and having procured 
‘¢ workmen and materials, in lels than a year the houfe 
‘was compleated and furnifhed in the prejent ftyle. 


‘¢ ¢ T now fet out for my native city, with all the ne- 
* ceflary preparations for profecuting my defign; but 
$6 Providence faw fit to defeat them---for at the firit inn 
‘© where I alighted in the city---] was informed that 
** your mother had taken a voyage to the Weft-Indies, 
‘accompanied by your father, and thet my dear mother 
Shocked with the intelli- 
** gence I hurried to her houfe, end was admitted to her 
*‘ chamber, by a weeping domeftic---there I beheld my 
‘ amiable parent, {urrounded by her childrenand friends, 
** who were come to take an everlafting farewell of her ; 
“the {pirit feemed juft ready to forfake its frail tene- 
“ment, but on my name being pronounced, fhe opened 
‘‘ her eyes again, and as I ftooped down to embrace her, 
‘‘ fhe twined her emaciated arm around my neck: § Now 
‘‘(faid fhe) my prayer is granted---my fon is returned 
* totake care of my three helplefs girls---yes, my boy, 
‘© leavethem to your charge, be to them kind and 
“tender as I have been to you ;and you my daughters, 
‘¢ be dutiful andaffe@ionate to him, as he has been to 
‘“‘ me---I leave you all my bleffing.’---In afew moments 
“6 after the expired, 
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‘¢¢ Ag] had now aheavy charge upon my hands, I 
endeavoured to reconcile mylelf to my fituation as 
“ much as poflible, I again wentinto bufinefs, gave the 
“girls good educations, and fo greatly increafed my 
‘* property, as to be enabled to give them genteel fortunes 
“ had theyever lived to marry; but Louifa’s mother 
‘‘ was the only one who changed her name, the other 
“two dying young---and her partner dying fuddenlya 
‘“‘ few days after your Louifa was born, it fe wrought 
*‘ upon her fenfate mind and delicate frame, that in the 
‘¢courfe of a fortnight fhe was laid in the grave of 
‘her excellent Howard, leaving me to cherith the in- 
‘¢ fant. 

‘<¢ From the time that I firft quitted this place, till 
‘¢ you took away my Louifa, I never had an expe€ation 
‘‘ of returning, neither had [ ever mingled among men 
“‘ any more that what was abfolutely neceifary forcarrying 
“on my bufinefs. I, however, frequently faw your father, 
‘‘and did him all the ill offices in my power, inceflantly 
‘* nourifhing hatred again{ft him in my bolom, and every 
“time that 1 heard of his profperity, I curled my fate 
‘that it had not been in my power to prevent it--- 
* this was the fituation of my mind when I firft law you 
** at my houfe, 

* T had frequently preffed Louifa to beftow her hand 
‘upon a particular favourite of mine, and fhe as fre- 
* quently refufed, telling ne fhe did not like him--- 
‘“‘ but as he was rich, handlome, tenfidle, and worthy, I 
* rather fufpeéted that fhe had formed tome attachment 
“unknown to me, and accordingly queftioned her 
“ftrily, when the ingenuoufly coufeffed that fhe had 
“ lately leen a young gentleman pa{s throug) our ftreet 
“very often, whofe air and countenance had fo far pre- 
* poffeft ker in his favour, that fhe never could be happy 
‘if united with another---fhe did not kuow his name, 
‘*‘ but promifed to point him out to me the firft time fhe 
“faw him. My {urprize at feeing you at my houte, 
** was only equalled by her telling me that you were the 
 perfon---and in the heat of my fury, I determined upon 
* forcing to that compliance from which your affeétion 
** refcued her,’ 


(To be continued, ) ANNA. 





An Enigmatical ft of younc tavies, of this city, 

1. Three-fourths of a fhrub, a confonant, and half of 
the Bifhop of Rome, 

2, Three-fourths of an ufelefs herb, one fourth of a 
falute, and a ferpentine letter, 

3. Four-eighths of a mulical inftrument, and three- 
fixths of to add. ; 

4. Three-fourths of a piece of Jewifh mufic, a confo- 
nant, three-fourths of a {mall brook changing a letter, 
and a male child. 

5. A Weft-India ifland, changing a letter. 

6. Three-eighths of a fon of Jacob, anda fifhing tackle. 

7. Three-fixths of an under coat, and half of hurtful. 

8. A falling out, and three-cighths of a title of honour, 

New-Yous, March 23, 1796, EUGENE, 
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MARRIED. 

On Saturday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr, Forfter, 
Mr. Georce Townsend, Merchant, to Mifs Eriza- 
BETH Bowne, 

Same evening by the Rev. Dr. Provoft, Mr. Nicnog. 
tas G. Rurceas, to Mifs Cornsuta Livincstox, 
daughter of John Livingfton, Efq. 

On Sunday fe’nnight, by the Rev. Dr. Livingfton, 
Mr. Ezra Weeks, to Mifs Exizasetu Hitcue ocx, 
both of this city. 

On the 13th inft, by the Rev. John M. Mafon, Mr. 
Tuomas Ricu, Merchant, to MifsSaran Warson; 
alfo, John R. Bancker, Merchant, of the houfe of .D. 
Bethune and Co, to Milfs Mareanerra Warson, el! 


of this city, 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERI’ATIONS, 
From the 20th to the 26th inft, 




















Days of the Thermometor obferved at Prevailing { OBSERVATIONS 
Monta. 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 5, P. M. winds. on the WEATHRR. 
deg. 100deg. 100deg. 100] 8 1. 5.] 8. 1. & 
Mar. 20] 39 46 39 nw. do. s. | clear do. do. 
21 | 41 47 43 se. do.do. | cloudy do. do. 
22}41 5° 53 49 nt. do.do| cloudy do. de. 
23 | 44 59 54 §° | NE. se. do | clear do. do 
24] 40 44 5° 42 n. nw. da. | cloudy clear de. 
25)28 5° 34 75 38 n. w. do. | clear do. d.o 
20/33 75 42 38 N&. $sw.s.{ clear do. do. 
>>>. 6 C<<a4~< 
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MON CHER AMI, 
In anfwer to the Song of ** Ma Chere Amie.” 


BY A YOUNG LADY OF THIS CITY. 


Moy cher Ami, thy tender vows 
With fond delight my Heart allows ! 
And from each meaner paffion free, 
It beats—it pants alone jor thee. 


Endear'd by friendfhip’s facred name, 
*Till life’s laft eve fhall laft our Mame ; 
And my expiring breath fhall be 
Spent in a fervent prayer for thee. 


Thus unrecorded by a figh, 

Each hour fhall pafs unheeded by ; 
Aad this remain my firm decree— 
To live and die alone for thee. 


New-York,Nov. 22, 1793. 





ON PRESENTING FLOWERS TO A LADY, 


se 


Acccerr this fragrant gift, of blooming hus, 
Which in their fweetnefs fo telemble you ; 
Expreffive emblems of that fpatlefs mind, 

Taofe manners gentle, and that foul refin'd : 
But as you view them, ftill they feem to fay, 
Tao’ we fhall perifh, you fhall ne’er decay ; 
But in untading beauty fhall appcar, 





The fragrant bloffom of each circling year. 
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THE HERMIT OF WARKWORTH; ** Welcome, our dear and much lov’d lord, 
‘** Thy country’s hope and care : 


A NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD. } 
** But who may this young lady be, 





Geditnond ¢ ** That is fo wonderous fair."’ +» 
€ A penn eee iat 3°) ** Now father liften to my tale, 
LAS ! my fon,” the hermit faid, ** And thou fhalt know the truth, . 

** Why do I live to fay, &* And let thy fage advice dire& 
“ The rightful lord of thefe domains ** My inexperienced youth. 

** Is banifh’d quite away ? ¢ In Scotland I’ve been nobly bred, im 
** Ten winters now have fhed their fnows ‘¢ Beneath the Regent’s hand, 

‘© On this my lowly hall, ** In feats of arms, and every lore 


‘ ** To fit me for command. 


Since valiant Hot{pur (fo the north 

** Our youthful lord did call,) With fond impatience long I burn'd 
** My native land to fee ; 

* At length I won my guardian friend, 


- 


Againft fourth Henry Bolingbroke 

** Led up his northern powers, 

And ftoutly fighting, loft his life “* To yield that boon to me. 

** Near proud Salopia’s towers. * Then up and down in-hunter’s garb 
‘< I wandered as in chace, 

*¢ Till in the noble Neville’s houfe, 
.** I gain’d a hunter’s place. 


One fon he left, a lovely boy, 
‘* His country’s hope and heir, 
** And, oh! to fave him from his foes 
“It was his grandfire’s care. *¢ Sometime with him I liv’d unknown, 
In Scotland fafe, he plac’d the child, * *Till I'd the hap fo rare, ’ 
«« Beyond the reach of ftrife ; ** To pleafe this young and gentle dame, 
Nor long before, the brave old Earl “That Baron's daughter fair.” 
** At Bramham loft his life. ** Now, Percy,”’ faid the blufhing maid, 
_ @ The truth I muft reveal ; 
* Souls great and generous, like thine, 

** Their noble deeds conceal. 


~ 


_ 


And now the Percy name, fo long 
‘* Our northern pride and boaft, 
+ Lies hid, alas! beneath a cloud ; 


“* Their honours reft and loft. ** It happened on a fummer’s day, 
** Led by the fragrant breeze, 


* I wandered forth to take the air 
‘** Among the green-wood trees. 


- 


No chieftain of that noble houfe, 

** Now leads our youth to arms; 

*¢ The bordering Scots difpoil our fields, 
** And ravage all our farms 

&: Their halls and caftles, once fo fair, a 

** Now moulder in decay, 

Proud ftrangers now ufurp their lands, 

«© And bear their wealth away. 


¢¢ Sudden a band of rugged Scots, 

‘¢ That near in ambulh lay, 
Mofs-troopers from the border-fide, 
‘¢ There feiz’d me for their prey. 


‘* My fhrieks had all been fpent in vain, 


6 : wei 
Not far from hence, where yon full flream ' But heaven, that faw my grief, 
1 ** Brought this brave youth within my call, 


* Runs winding down the lea, | « Who flew to my relief. 


Fair Warkworth lifts her lofty towers, 
“* And overlooks the fea. ** With nothing but his hunting fpear, 


Thofe towers, alas ! now ftand forlorn, | “* And dagger in his hand, 
“ With noifome weeds o’erfpread, ' ‘“* He fprung like lightning on my foes, 
Where feaited lords and courtly dames, ‘* And caus’d them foon to ftand. 
‘* And where the poor were fed. * He fought, till more afliftance came ; 
Meantime far off, ’mid Scottifh hille, *¢ The Scots were overthrown; 
“ The Percy lives unknown ; Thus freed me, captive, from their hands 
On ftrangers bounty |e depends, “To make me more his owes” 
* And may rot claim his own. «: O happy day !”” the youth replied ; 

* Bleft were the wounds I bare ! 
** From that fond hour fhe deign’d to fmile, 
° ** And liften to my prayer. 


And when fhe knew my name and birth 
“« She vow’d to be my bride; 

But ah ! we fear’d (alas the while ') 

‘“* Her princely mother’s pride : 


& 


- 


‘ 


- 
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«“ O might I with thefe aged eyes, 


** But live to fee him here, 
Then fhould my foul depart in blifs '—’ 
He faid, and dropt a tear. 


** And isthe Percy ftill fo lov’d 
** OF all his friends and thee ? 
** Then, blefs me father,” faid the youth, 
§* For I, thy gueft, am he.” * Sifter of haughty Bolingbroke, ~ 
** Our houles’ ancient foe, 


~ 
- 


‘ 


”~ 


Silent he gazed, then turn’d afide ~ ‘ ; 
To Wipe the tears he fhed ; ** To me, I thought, a banifh’d wight, 


And lifting up his hands and eyes, ** Could ne’er fuch favour fhow, 
Pour'd bleflings on his head ; (To be continued.) 
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